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Firing Line.

By Captain Fritz Duquesﬁe.

= | ;
HERE is no better known name |books, finding time to gather such a

15 country than that of

_]'1n|fg Creelman, and none more
widely known in newspaper and literary
circles east and west of the meridian
of Greenwich, and north and south of
the equator.,

For what is he
Iwo men will gy 3
gwer. The New Yorker of the last
generation knows 1James Creclman as
the young mnewspaperman wha was a
terror to the grafters; the exposer of
the great B !
man whose 2

n? Ask. and no
you the same an-

States to reform its immigration laws;

the man who stopped the garbage
dumpers from polluting the New York
Harbor; who pract
public prosecutor in the columns of
the paper he was wrniting for. Not enly

was the garbaze du

became 1he

g stapped,

the dumpers were punished
The Westerner kr
man as the man wha followed the

ws James Creel-

Sioux war. In Italy he is knpwn as

the hrst man to interview the Pope. In
London they know him as the corres-
pondent of h:
In Paris, Monsicur James Creelman is
known as thke man who estahlishe
reputation for the European New Yorl
Herald, In Russia he i3 known as the
friend of the great Tolstoy, with whom
he once lived In Mexico he 15 the

I a dozen ne WSPADErE

ed a

personal friend and biographer of Pres-
ident Diaz. In Cuba he is known as the
man who placed the responsibilities of
the massacres of the natives right at
Putcher Weyler's door. Americans re-
member that James Creelman lad the
charge of the soldiers at El Caney dur-
ing the Spanish-American war, The
State department knows him as a
trusted servant of the republic Most
of the world's people remember him
23 the American war correspondent
who, at the rick of his life, exposed
the atrocities of the Japan
during their war against the Chinese

ze coldiers

Everyone who was old enough to read
what a sensation the Creel-

rememo

es caused at the time, and
what a ery of hi rose in
the civilized world against the cruelties
of the Japanese who massacred every
man, woman and child in Port Ar-
thur after the town had surrendered to
them

A few months ago James Creclman
resigned the editorship of a8 leading
1ie a Commissioner of
ion of New Y
time to [ 1
it Diaz of Mexico, which sil

man ari:

srrified protest

rk, and to gel

bingraphy of

alsn be a history of
ment under the gut
great ruler.

Jamies Creclman started his life with-
out any cducation to speak of, but that

handicap was no ohsta ta him, It

mercly gave an outlet to his volecanic
mental and physical energy He edu-
cated himself. T :1f a couple
of languages he most difficult
profezsion knowsn, that of writing for,
running and editing a newspapeér,
all before he
net yet bevond
above are only a few of the things he
has accomplished, a ecleclion of
dents fr
most ve

Iwenty-seven, Ie is

middle age. and the

nci-

the busy Nife of America’s

itile journalist

]'m‘l:w' Creelman, despite his vast ac-
quaintance s yery conservative in his
friendships, and it is only a favored

few that are on intimate terms eno

with him o enter hiz home Iome it
s, and more; it 15 a repository of one
of the finest eollections of antiques, art,
and curiosities that have lieen golten
together in the United States. From the
cellar 1o the attic, in every corner and

every inch of wall space are erowded
highly valued treasures, every ons of
which has a history, s
came into the pi
ent owner thraug
pening or some weird adveniure.  Mar-
bles and bre
from the pre

treasure chests from the roval pa
of Corea uniforms and weapons from
the battleficld -of Ping Yang swords,
tapestries, mast

modeen '

I mast of which

n Of therr pris-
gnme strange hap-

from Pompeil, jewel

is™ric graves of Mexico,

weces, anclent and

s irom tl
great men, rugs from Persian treasure
houses. carpers from Furopean paluce
evervthing from ever 1 each

autapraph photograg

W hi'[l. Al

¥
precious prece with its

who has led such an active hife. roam-

g the world witlh warring armies, edit-|fo

ing newspapers, fighting for the countny [ f the Lattle
agamst uniar  treaties, and writing |leflt headquariers

own lines, bug|l#n
+ |[the hilltop, 1 lay down in the firing
' men. [ was the only
non-combatant in the line and when
wounded

was not 115‘{1:.' { £s] 1

for a whale division

In spite of the feared

an brigade had mowved
t

of Chaftee's brigade

up Ine ur was nlens

Ask James Creelman to tell of zame

ge hehind us, swing-
or his hair-breadth eecapes |

Islich the fort

k
I tried to pers
charge
the fort
Having twice erepr down the hillside
+ wview of the .-!ru'u.‘

inil had seen a

*Look liere, now.” he'll answer, "I've|lixed, and then | followed a narrow |

past that age; 1 am interested in the | tral
more serious things of life

terested o owriting my life of Preadent re was a trench, fre

amards kept up a ste
of the fire was

Appleton & Co., and the |streams and tear
problem of educating

New York children.

. L+
" |ascending to the fort,

uvmes, from the Enclycopedia Britannials

to the last masierpiese of R sheol

2 [ .
one it 15 a hofeless task 1o draw thelSpanish flag 3

We also found that we were a [they had heen attacking.
placed

Th

unl

Spaniards fought like heracs
smokeless
on the air in our rear (304 that made the game addituanally
mysterious
: Walsh was finally convinced that he
\way to the left we could see the (had silenced the trench and the fort,
of our <enter flashing, amd no movement
“ming!
bullets continued Captain W
that

ol

w
1

the

reconna
manga grove at the foort of the hill

Just as I gat there Company F
up the wrong sule of the hill—
the side towards the village, and not
the =ide we bhad been fring uvpon.
Almoet immediately the soldiers came
shrieking down the hill, some of them
wotinded., They had encountered the
main fire of the enemy [rom the
breastworks in front of Chaffee's posi-
tion. | talked to Captain Clark, who
commanded the company, and told
llm
entin

and

under a ma
ind jotted down come notes of my s10ry
We were at that time in the very
vortex of the cross fire, The bark
was chipped from the trees by the
storm ol bullets. The sound was like
the cry of wild animals in agony

At this juncture Captain Haskell,
acting adjutant of the battalion to

the number of Spaniards alive on
the hill. Then | suggested a charge
and offered to show the troops, if he
cent them, a safe way
The general sent infantry to investi-
rate and 4o a few minutes Company

ay up the hill

of the Twellth was making a
cance. 1 descended to a little

n which the ruel was to be made,
arted
AL 15,

my plan, but he was not very
pastic about it | sat down
o tree with the soldiers

ch Company F belonged, came
wn to rwhere | was—a fine old

white-hearded; clear-eyed veteran. |
told bim that 1 thought the fort could

correspondent

of the many bl

he has been the eye
tion, if heMias not taken

was the hero.
What made Creelman {ace de-
ont of number?

:j,i

anything else but a bullet

responsibilities of a2 |

it the lure of peril?
Creelman refuses to o

coemmanding general

extreme right

the Spanish entrench

clothes on, so

understand clearly the natur

bty of El ln'lw."‘-
at the right wing would be practicaily
ndependent of the rest
2 very desperate enj

from the isolated |

world’s |

point of wview, the secene at

th our infantry clasing on

enchanting his- | was ]
tory, One can rdly imagine a man |ef the ba

fire Letween our battery in

the rea ,J::Jl.

i

‘and Seveutecnth regim. =,

to let him kros

if
i
1 Lra
ir oW
e hill
aflt
n an
their
A
if
e
I
never
3 en
u
tall
hete
m oA
ame  that
afew

O |

L.

b

uprente effort I tlunye off

wire ¢mt
gallant fellows w

W It tock

fence

s T could, an estimate of
taken without the loss of a life
a charge on the wrinkled side of
hilk  He promptly epted my

er to lead the way and ordered
Company I and part of another com-
pany to follow me. 1 stepped through

line of bushes, followed by Cap-

tatn Haskell and the troops, and
started up the lull, The troaps came

lowly, and when I found myself

actually out on the clear, escarped
lupe leading up to the trench, wlere
vety a movse could not hide frself,
walked fast. 1 conld see the lines

caldiers on all sides watching the

cent.. Gradually I got away from
" ) i )

wirs Hifte, <o that by the time 1 was

within twenty feet of the barbed wire

e | was at least two hundred feet
I of Captain Haskell and his men
was absolutely alone. | stopped

for a moament and examined the fort
ind trench, only a few
and whilst T stood there T could hear

feet from me,

heart beating like a hammer on
.':l"l‘.||
rthe first tima T realized my danger,
it see my death,
my

a acl

orslike
-ated to Cap-
wanted men with

He hurned forward two

. without a word,
5 and cut the fenee
a few seconds ta

wped through the

ed my si

this, and

I walked up to the trench,
tanding i the Q'!;:e and I--«n‘n'm:
into it.  The trench was filled with
dead and dying men. Those who

|were unhurt were craouching down
waiting for the end. 1 made a signal

one of the privates who had cut

he wire fence to advance and cover

rmen in the trench with his rifle

and when he had done it | orderad
un, ane when T sat down | the
L n tJee

yaniards, who had not even
oked at me, to stand up and sur-
spder. They leaped up at once and
« their 1y I must say it took

hie dort and s trench, «nd gave him, la bitle of the glory out of my work

when T saw how pleased they looked |
to get through with the mafter so
easily. Then | jumped across the
trench and ran around to the entrance
of the fort which was at the side.
I wanted to get the flag I wanted
it for my ecountry, and I wanted it
for my newspaper,

Although | could not tell what
danger lurked in the fort it was too
late to think of turning back, becanse
a volley could have ended me at that
moment. As | entered the fort the
scens | beheld was too hprrible for
words to express. Our fire had killed
most. of 1ts defenders. | found near
the dogr the officer in command, sur=
round® by all of the garrisan that
was left alive. A wail of terror went
up from the wounded men, writhing
in their blood on the floor, as they
saw me. Just inside the door stood
a young Spanish officer, surrounded
by s men. His face was bloodless
and his lips were drawn away from
his teeth in a ghastly way. Beside
him was a seldicr holding a ramrod,
to which was fastened a white hand-
kerchicf—a mute appeal for life

The officer threw his hands up,
He could speak Frenchh Would he
surrender?  Yes, ves, Yesl Do with
him what we pleased, Did he under-
stand that if his men fired another
shot his safety could not be asspred?
Yes, yes, yes; and every Spaniard
dropped his weapon

I laoked above the roofless walls
for the flag. It was gone. A lump
came in my throat The prize had
disappeared. "A <hell carried the flag !
away.” said the Spanish officer. "It
i3 lying outside” Dashing through
the door and running around to the
side facing El Cancy, I saw the red
and yellow flag lying in the dust, a
fragment of the =taff still attached to
it. 1 picked it up and wagged it at
the intrenched village. A wiser man
would have refrained from that chal-
lenge, but I was not wise that day.
Instantly the Spanish intrenchments
on the village slopes replied with
volleys, and I ran, in a cloud of dust,
to the other side of the fort, where
out spldiers seized the captured flag,
waved it and cheered Tike madmen.
From every hillside ecame the sound
of shouting troopz as the torn symbaol
of wvictory was gossed from hand to
hand,

Although bullets were heating
around the door of the fort, Captain
Taskell, whe with Captain Clark had
kept the rifles of Company I busily
emploved, agreed to enter and assure
the prisoners of their =afety.

We went in, and while we stood
talking to thc Spanish officer, T felt
a2 stinging pain in the upper part of
the left arm, as though a blow had
been struck with a shut fist. The
sensation was no more and no less
than that which might have come
from a rough punch by some ton hi-

around but did not knock me down
The next moment thers was 2 numb-
ness in the arm, a darting pain in the
hand and a sharp sensation in. the
back. The arm hung loose as thoough
it did not bhelong to me. A Maunser
bullet, entering one of the loopholes,
had smashed the arm and torn a hole
in my back.

It 1= not necessary to describe how
I stageered to a hammock in 2 com-
partment of the fort and lay there,
heating my own blood drip; how
Major Joehn A, Logan and five of his
gallant men passed me out of the
fort through a hale made by our
artillery, and how 1 was carried down
the hill and laxd en the roadside
ng the wounded, with the captured
anish colers thrown over me. After
all, it was a mere personal incident
in a well-fought battle, and hundreds
of other men had sufiered more

Our traops were still fighting their
way into the village, and we could
hear the savage rin-rip of the rifles
in the distance and hear the calling
of bugles,

Then an Americ

an flag was carried
past us on its way to the fort, and
Haskell, with hullet
: neck and leg, lifted him-
self painfully on one elbow to greet
it. A wounded negra soldier raisad
his bloody hand to his head in salute.
Bullets rang above the heads of the
surgeons as they bent over the wic-
tims

The heat was terriic Thingas swam
in the air. There was a strange yellow
glare over everything. Vuices of
thunder =eemed to come from the
bluirred figures moving to and fro.
A horse twenty feet Ligh stamped the
earth with his feet and made the diz-
tant mountains rock. Little fiery blobs
kept dropping down from omewhere
and the world was whirling upside
down. Some one was heing killed.
Who was being killed? Wlhy was the
general staniling ¢n one leg and hav-
ing all his buttons shot ofi? Copyl
Copy! In one hour the paper goes to

press!
A hand touched my fevered head
] opened my eyes. Mr Hearst was

on his knees at my side, a Luger in
his belt and a penail and nate book in
his hands A the, bullets hissed
around us | dictated to him the story
of the fight for his paper, for although
I thought-it was my last assignment
my duty to my paper called for a

beat. Hetween my swooning fits |
jerked out the sentences till the capy
was complete— A few directions, a

shake of the hand, and as my ¢enses
again commenced to swim 1 saw
Hearst gallop off to the coast in a
race to win a !
In 8 sort of !
lance attendant st
tor,” he said, "I
respondent’s all in; he's sbhout bled to
death, jud g from looks"™ “Carry
him out of danger and 111 attend ta
him as soon as | get through with
this poor devil," answered the doctor.
Thanks to a good constitution T am
still capable *of covering an assign-
ment
Copyright, 1010, By &t

e T saw an ambu-
» over me. “Dac-
this wWar cor-

B

Wilan News

s

paper S}'J.‘J.‘;'

larious friend, It whirled me half™s



